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“Extrn! ¥xien"

The shirlll ery of 0 newshoy outside
broke shaiply on the sllence of the
waurm, wunlit room,

“Horelhle  dinastor!
Hmited! Twenty people killed! Bx-
tru! Extral"

The glel hefore the fAre started nery.
ounly,  Kho wan pale, nnd lhor eyes
woere Invge wnd dark with exeltement,
Elie Hstened Intently ti the last falnt
sonmd dled awny; then mechanleally
whe wmoothed open aod rerend the bit
of yollow paper In hor hnnd;

“Limbted wrecked; eseaped unhort!
will be with you tomorrow.  John
Bronson,” the telegram rend,

With o Hitle pusstonate cry of rellef
and Joy whe pressed the ernmpled yel
low messongoer ta hor s,

Al the noxt day she Hitened anxlons
Iy for his ring, and yet whew he foally

Wreek of the

YSOME DMEADFUL THING WAS CRERPINO
UF DEMIDE YOU,

ciame, tall, broad shouldered, crossing
the room to her with n qulck, enny
stride, shie could And no words for the
wild rush of joy that envelopad her,
but stood motionless, holding out her
bands to him In the dim, fdrelit room,

“Martha, Martha!" he sald unstend
Hy, grasping the slendor, outstrotehod
bunds tightly In his own. And when
nhe did not spenk -

“Martha, have [ made g milstake? Do
you want me to stay? Tell me the
truth.

“You, yeu!" she pnswersd tremulous-
Iy, leaving her hands In his in her to
mult of delight, “l—ol, ean you not
weo It7"

“You," be sulid gravely; “I kopow."”

“I never mennt that other,” she went
on, breakluog Inte low, nervous Inugh
ter, "I kuew even when I sald It that
I dido't,  Then—yestorday—oh!"~the
clasp of her slender fAngers tightened
on his—*1 don't know what 1 should
bhave done If you had”—

She stopped abruptly and, with a
beavy shudder, burst into tenrs In the
strong, tender clasp of his arms,

Bome thoe afterward she slipped
away from hitw and dropped Into the

" deep leather chalr drawn up in front
of the freplace. A little wigh escaped

\ her, She motlonsd him to a nelghbor.
Ing chalr, but grively and not with her
accustomed guyety.

“Too far off, | can do the subject
Justice only at ¢loso range,” he object-
od,

Btunding on the hearth rug, he smiled
down ut her. 8he was looking strilght
before her, wide eyl aud motlonless,
staring into the danclag Hames. He
regarded her searchlngly and ag If im-
pelled to the guestion becnuse of her
extremoe stillness

“Of whuat nre you
asked.

Bhe turned to him, dreawing  her
broath guiekly, The logs 1o the fre-
place Oused up e sudden beillianee,
and for the fest thoe she notleed hils
Joallor and the dark elreles under lis
eyes, Il Inee, too, wns graver than
Its wont In gplte of 118 great content,

“T hiave forgotten how hard It wis
for you, too,” Muartha sahl, with gulek
contrition, “Do you Kkuow, Robert"-—
ghe sat up suddenly, her eyes dork
with horror—*“1 thonght I was there
with yvou, I henrd the shrleks. 1 rgow
the red glare of the thames, 1 felt the
lealn sway and Jar as the ears ahend
erashed lnto the englne. OL!™

Blhie broke off with u long, shuddering
brenth,

“Robert,” she sald solemnly, "1 did
e It. I—wns—on—that—train!"

He looked at her strungely, then
jeated himsell on the arm of the big
lenther chalr nnd, slipping hig arm
around her, drow her gently toward
bim,

“It was yesterday,” she went on In a
ghoked volee, nervously closplng and
anclasping hls band, “I was sitting
here, and I kept thinking and thinking
of you, nnd then swddenly 1 snw yonu.
You were sltting In a car smoking and
Inughing and talking, and all the while
some dreadful thing was creeplng up

f:euhla you—cloalng In around you—and

thinking?' he

you would not see.  With all my might
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I Rl to you o vome away, Ana mi-
mont that snme Instant came a terrifle
joit and the horrible grinding sound of
rrashing cars, I trled to close my eyes
o the blinding glare of the spreading
finmes, and then-I winn here agnin-
Just sitting here hefore the fire at
home."

A wob shook her, und he drew her
closor, Then she went on ngnln, nery:
ausly, In a half smothered voles, a 1t
tlo pause botwosn each sentones,

“Tho drenm baanted we, Then your
telegrom enime, Hobert"—<ube changed
ber position somewbat and  regardid
W enrnestly "1 did not dream 11, |1
paw It Tell me that yon belleve I did
aot drenm 11"

He nodded, regnrding her gravely.

“But iow conld T soo It when 1 was
here In this room all the thoe?' she
went on, with o Httle lnugh.  Then her
nerves, nlrendy stealoed to the break
Ing polot, gave way, and her slonder
body quiversd with heavy wobw

The clusp of his aris reassured her,
e drew ber bend to hiy shoulder, and
they sat In sllence In the fast dorken
Ing room, Hehted only by the flumoes
lenptug In and out between the heavy
logs

Hin volee, Intense and bushed, wos
the fest to brenk the sllenee

“1 was In the front part of the traln
In the smoking ear' he sald grovely,
I bad fulshed one clgar aud
about to take nnother. Indesd, the
clgnr éine wen 1o my hand, and T wos
Just nbout to offer It to my compunlon
when 1 looked up and saw—you, Thero
You were, standing Just Inslde the door
at the epd of the ear, 1 remembor
you standing there, so 1 must have
seen your whole figure, but all that 1
notlesd were your eyes Intense, com:
pelling, electrle with some message
fastened on mine with a look of pas:
slonnte, agonlzing nppen)

"1 do not remember that I was sur
prised, My only thought was that you
winted me,  Ax 1 went down the nisle
townrd you, you opened the door snd
pasned wwliftly Into the car beyond,
Your eyes, with thelr compelling ap
peal, ntill fastoned on mine, So in this
fashion, In a sort of trance, 1 follows)
you from car to ear 11 we stood In
the obwervation ear at the end of the
traln

“Then 1 enme to my senses, 1 start
ed to enll you, to cry ont, and Just at

Wis

tense with emotion, “the traln struck
an open switeh, and the engine left
the ralls und plowed Into the ground,
tearing up the track for yards,"”

Martha pressed closer to his slde, and
he bent and touched his lips to her
forchend,

The Jogs In the fireplnce burned low,
and the room grew dim and vague and
mysterious in the uncertaln light,

“The two cars followed the engine—
the smoking car and one other— jam.
med Into It and were crushed, the fire
from the englne setting them ablaze,
Most of the occupants were elther kill.
ol or severely Injured. There were
some slight Injuries to the passengers
In all of the other camm except the
last."”

His volce was heavy with emotlon.

“Every one In the observatlon car"
he sald unsteadlly, “escaped unhurt.”

A Mraln In Your Throar.

Did you know that the throat has a
braln of Itk own? 1 suppose few peo-
ple are aware of It, but It's a fact
There Is n small gangllon which exer-
clses direct control of the muscles of
the thront apd ncts as Ity brain, Of
rourse It Is subservient to the genulne
braln, but ot ®o sume thwes does o
good denl of independent thinklng for
Itself, It la very timid and susplelous
of nny strange objects that come near
the throat. For this reason It s very
difficult for a physlelan to operate on
the throat, Before anything can be
done in this directlon It I8 necessary
for the operator to gnin the confidence
of the little brain that dominates It It
frequently tnkes weeks before this con-
fidence can be secured, and until it ia
socured It Is Impossilile to perform any
operntlon, Woe to the man who at-
tompts rough treatment to the throat
before guining the lttle braln's confl-
dence! His operations will be resented
with violent paroxysms, first of the
throat, then of the dlapbragm, and If
the operator still persists (he patient
will be thrown Into convulsions, Still
more curlons I8 the fact that thia |ittle
brealn has a memeory, and If once fright-
ened In this way It 1s almost Impossible
to ever galn Its confidence, no matter
how gentle the operator may be, —
Pearson's Weekly,

Ants Live on Lice.

In thelr migrations from plant to
plant the liee are often alded by lholrl
foster mothoers, the ants, for many spe-
cles nre carefully eared for and guard-
od by the ever diligent ants. A pecul-
lar aweetlsh Hguld ealled “honeydew"”
I8 secreted by the aphildes of which the
ants are extremely fond. To secure
this they herd the aphides, much as If
they were little green cattle, Fre.
quently an ant may be seen tapplng an
aphis with her anteunane, upon which
a drop of the honeydesw ls exuded and
quickly lapped. Thus the ants are
probably entirely responsible for ear-
rylng the young aphldes which affect
the strawberry roots In Delaware,
Maryland, New Jersey and elgewhere
from the follage down to the roots and
for earrylng them from plant to plant
ns the plants wither from thelr Injury.
The melon louse s similarly carrled by
the ants from hill to hill, But most re-
markable of all Is the case of the corn
root aphis, wbich lnys Its eggs In ants'
nests In the fal), where they are care-
fully guarded all winter, and In the
gpring the young aphides are earried
by the nuts to the roots of thelr favor-
ite food plants.—H, D, Banderson in
Garden Magazine,

that moment,” he went on, his volee |

Unknown Friends,

There are many people who have used
Chamberlain's Colle, Cholers and Diar-
rhoen Remedy with splendid results, but
who are unknown because they hl.vﬂl
hositated about glving n testimonial of
their experience for publication, These
people, however, are none the less friends
of this remedy, They have done much
toward making it a household word by
thelr  personal recommendations to
friends and neighbors. It |s o good medi.
cine to have in the home and js widely
known for ita curen of dinrrhoea and all
forms of bowel trouble, For sale by
Frank Hart and leading drugglsts,

MUST HAVE BEEN CRAZY,

COMPORT, Texns, June 28-In the
presenor of the pssembled wirlding puests i’
lust night st the home of his intended
bride, Joseph Reinhuslt, the man \t]l‘l[
wis to have biven married to her, uimtl
killed  Miss

Butzerand then shot limself with prob-

and  instantly Ernestine

ably  fital results.  The hour for I.'.--,

pRremony  Wis ot hwndd wned Ilm‘ guesls

wire assembled in Uhe parlor of the
home of the hride's father. The cause

of the tragedy is not known.

Acute Rheumatism,

l

|

- |
Deep tearing or wrenching palns, oe-
casioned by getting wet through; worse |
when at rest, or on first moving the |
limbs and in eold or damp weather, is |
cured quickly by Ballard's Snow Lini- |
ment.  Osear Oleson, Gibson City, TIL,
writes, Feb. 16, 1002: “A year ago 1
was troubled with a pain in my back. It
#oom got so bad I could not bend over.
Ome bottle of Ballard’s Snow Liniment
cured me.” BSold by Harl's drug ntore.l
CZAR LOOSENS UP.

NEW YORK, June 28
tor George W, Washburn of Minnesota, |
arrived here yesterday from London. On
May 1, Mr. Washburn bad a talk with
the Czar of Russin, in which the latter

. |
Former Sena-

spoke highly of President  Koosevelt's
service in ending the war with Japan,
When parting the Czar said to  Mr.
Washbim
He ix n great head of n great

Conyey to him expressions of
my personal regard.”

“The President i« o greant
mn.
country

If you knew the value of Chamber-
lain's Salve you would never wish to be
without it. Here are some of the dis-
eases. for which it is especlially valuable;
some nipples, chapped hands, burns,
frost bites, chilblains, chronic sore
eyes, itching piles, tetter, salt rheum

and eccema. Price 25 cents per box,i
For sale by Frank Hart and leading
druggists, |

Mrs, Nalmr —How are  yon ;_:Pl!in-_:
= . |
along with your honseeleaning?

M, Crosswiay—Well, 1 have made iiI

gooll sturt.  I've got rid of that lazy.

good-for-nothing consing of my husband’s

that hins been living with ue for the last
Chicago Tribune.

—i)
Morning Astoria, 03 cents per month,

three months,

———

KITCHEN |

Will do more Cleaning, more
Shining, do it Better, with
less Labor, and Wear on the
Hands than any other arti-
cle Costing Double its Price,

If your dealer hann't " 20-Mule-Team *
Borax, take no subatitute. 'Write us, en-
closing 3§ cents, giving dealer's name, and
we will mail you ¢ package and include
illuntrated Booklet, Address, PACIFIC
COAST BORAX CO, S8an Franclsco, Cal.

“ 20-MULE-TEAM ”

BORAX SOAP

Saves Hands, Clothes and Labor
All Grocers

000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000’_...!

A Wonderful BooKk of

0000000000000 00 ¢ .0ve90088200004000000000409

§ :
. 400 Pages

0000000000000 00000000000000 00000000000 00000

N .. 9
s .\ \

1
I VESUVIU S

¥

{IMARTINIQUE!f

[OTHER G

NMNHEIMIK

MMM

Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
taKen at the time of the Awful
Catastrophe

This great book which retails at $1.50
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN atthe regular
subscription rate, 66¢c a month and &0c¢
addditional to cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush. |
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